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On important occasions in committee at the
University he had tried several times to raise the
standard of thought somewhat higher than pure
materialism. He was not religious by any means
he told me, but, said he, "I believe in soul and
mind, and by even suggesting these things he was
told they would hold him as a counter-revolutionary
if he persisted. My body you may kill, he told them,
but never my mind or my soul." These are his
very words to me.

Pointing through the window he told me that he
had seen thousands of corpses piled up in the square,
just as one sees the carcasses of animals, frozen and
bloodstained. Can you wonder then at my feelings
to-night when your music gave sweetness to " Jesu
Lover of my Soul ?5> That is the first hymn I have
heard for years * , * nothing but intrigue. Plans
and work and comparative poverty !

Coming to Leningrad a few days before the out-
break of the Great War to marry his wife, a Russian
by birth, owing to various circumstances he had
never been able to return to his beloved Switzerland
... he had stayed with wife and children through
the horrors of war and revolution and some awful
stories he had to tell.

We talked far into the morning hours and as he
left us to go to his home I slipped into his hand a
small book, Ether and Reality,, by Sir O. Lodge,
He told me later he devoured it before sleeping, the
only real comfort, coupled with the hymn, he had
felt for some long time . . . had we any more such

68